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	Keep Away From Extreme Cold

This is a short little response to Jennifer's technical difficulty challenge. Legal stuff, Shadowcat, Iceman and all other X-men mentioned in this story belong to Marvel comics, Artemis belongs to Kender, and Bengal Tiger belongs to Broadsword comics. I think that's everyone. I am making $0.00 from this. This is the sixth in my Bengal Tiger chronicles. The order to read these are Slumber Party, Tears in Heave, Torn, Holidays, Come on Down, Keep Away From Extreme Cold, Staring Contest, and Faith, Heart, and Skill. 

Keep Away From Extreme Cold 

By Panda-kun 

"See Drake it says right there, in big red letters 'keep away from extreme cold," an irate John Smith showed Bobby Drake. 

"It's not my fault you hid behind it while I was chasing you," Bobby shot back trying to defend himself. 

"Face it snowcone, if you and Artemis hadn't hacked into Bio-Technic's web page and changed John's picture to one of him on the 'Price is Right' this would never had happened. Also it was your snow that hit it," Kitty Pryde said as she opened a tool kit. 

"Who's story do you think he'll believe, his old dear friend, or two teammates," Bobby asked trying to find anyway out of the blame for this incident he could. 

"Do you really want me to answer that Bobby? Now hand me the laser cutter," John said. 

"I guess your right. Do you think you two can fix it before he gets back," Bobby asked nervously looking at the clock. 

"He said he would be home by eight. It's six-thirty now. I can't promise anything but we'll try right Kat," John said taking the cutter and began working. 

"Try not, do or do not there is no try," Bobby retorted in his best Yoda impersonation. 

"Can it Drake, what the hell is that," John asked as he opened up the machine's insides. 

Kitty looked at the exposed machine for a few seconds. 

"Flux compasitor, I think. Although why he would need one those is this I have no clue," Kitty finally said. 

"Knowing him he probably was bored one day while using it," Bobby replied. 

John just shook his head, and went back to work. Time began to go by. Kitty and John began replacing destroyed components with new ones. 

"No no, this one goes there that one goes there," John said as Kitty replaced two fuses. 

Kitty shot John a look of mock anger and continued working. 

"Hey Bobby how much more time do we have," Kitty asked putting the fuses in the way John said while he wasn't looking. 

"Ten minutes, hurry up you two. If it's broke when he gets here he'll kill us," Bobby exclaimed. 

John and Kitty raced to finish all the repairs. As the clock stroke eight they finished replacing the last screw. 

"We'd better get out of here fast," Bobby said. 

"You want fast you got it," Kitty said as she grabbed John and Bobby's hands and phased through the floor just as the door opened. 

Hank McCoy walked into his room after his date with Cecilia Reyes. He was in a great mood. This time the opera was not interrupted by a threat from the micoverse. As he took his tux of he noticed something was in the middle of the floor. 

"Hmm, I ought take responsibility not to leave my enhanced tress drying mechanism where it may be trampled upon," Hank said as he picked the hair dryer up and placed it in a cabinet. 


End file.
